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Epistolary Correspondence. 


(Continued from our last.) 


MRS. COLVILLE TO MISS COLVILLE, AT C. PEM- 
BERTON’S, ESQ. EUSTON LODGE, SUFFOLK. 
Monday évening. 


I WILL, however, rather trace the origin of 
this attachment to fraternal fondness ; for Ed- 
ward acknowledges, that affection often in- 
duces him to make you the subject of their 
confidéntal discourse ; and as he is not apt to 
be lukewarm in his descriptions, he doubtless 
represented you as a Phoenix in the present 
fashionable world. Be it as it may, the poor 
young maf has appeared quite disconsolate at 
your sudden departure; even the society of 
the amiable Lady Charlotte does not compen- 
bate for your loss; he yesterday evening in- 
treated her to play that beautiful Welsh air you 
celighted’us with about two hours before your 
departure ; and rising to draw the harp towards 
her ladyship, he discovered your glove hang- 
ing upon it, which he hastily slipped into his 
bosom, imagining as his back was towards us, 
the act was not observed. 
out appearing to notice the action; and as 
tries are allowed to prove respect, I think 
they likewise evince affection; and I confess, 
my dear Louisa, it would afford me real pleas- 
ure to. see you attached to that exalted young 
man. The more! see of, the more I admire 
his character; for, to true dignity of sentiment 
is united all the polish of a highly-finished 
gentleman; and his conduct in the late en- 
gagement was so highly meritorious, that his 
rank, as post captain, was announced in Satur- 
day’s gazette. A letter from the first lord of 
the admiralty arrived about two hours after 
your departure, informing him he was appoint- 
ed to the command of the Thetis; but as that 
frigate is now undergoing a thorough repair 
at Portsmouth, he will, in all probability, re- 
main your brother’s guest some weeks. 

Friday morning. 

Just as I concluded the last sentence, my 
attention was roused by seeing three carriages 
and four drive full speed up the avenue ; and, 
my window being open, I distinctly heard Sir 
Charles Hotham, as he descended from the 
first, order William to have your brother’s in- 
stantly prepared. It immediately struck me 
that poor Sir Richard had paid the debt of na- 
ture ; and so it actually proved, and Sir Charles 
happened to be at the house of the worthy 

net at the moment he expired. As soon 
as decency would allow, he quitted it, and drove 
to Lord Bristol’s and Mr. Clavering’s, both of 
whom testified their attachment to your broth- 
er, by accompanying him to the castle. The 
important business of canvassing commenced 
as soon as Edward could accompany them, 
Which he did with “a ture of hilarity and 





regret; for though a seat in the house of com- 


mons is a most desirable distinction, yet my 
son dropped a tear to the memory of his es- 


I remarked, with- * 








teemed friend. An opponent in this business 
was wholly unexpected, yet one has started up, 
in the person of a Mr. Sinclair, a man just re- 
turned from the East Indies, rich as the mines 
that country boasts. .Money, to this nabob, my 
dear Louisa, from what I hear of his profusion, 
is of little more consequence than dirt ; he has 
opened houses of entertainment almost in eve- 
ry village through which the electors are ob- 
liged to pass ; yet your brother, i believe, is 
sure of being member ; at least, so all his zeal- 
ous friends declare. — 

My mind, notwithstanding, has, for the last 
three days, been in such a painful state of 
anxiety, that I found myself unable to conclude 
my letter: Lady Charlotte isall kindness and 
consideration, and takes as warm an interest in 
the business as if Edward was her brother. The 
dread I feel, least the fatigue he necessarily 
encounters should prove injurious to his health, 
induces me almost to lament that his friends 
should have suggested the idea of his being a 
senator. The castle, without being a scene of- 
riot, is certainly one of confusion; tables are 


spread both in the dining parlour and_hall, | 


where all the neighbouring farmers and free- 
men are regaled with roast and boiled beef, 
fillets of veal, hams, kc. &c. whilst the poor 


day, at three o'clock ; and it really would as- 
tonish you, was I to relate the quantity of 
victuals which has been devoured; for as no 
houses of entertainment are opened by your 
brother, all his party have received a general 
invitation. 


Poor Susan’s remarks afford Lady Charlotte 
so muchamusement, that I frequently find them 
in close conversation; and asto old Mr. Simp- 
son, he really seems to have taken afresh lease 
of his life. Though Edward implored himto give 


- up the care of the. cellar to the bailiff, he re- 
_ plied, “No, my lord ; I have now been butler 


in this family five and forty years, and never 
deserted my post, sick or well, as I may say ; 
and 1 will not do it upon such a joyful occasion 
as this.—-Simpson may, and is, going down hill ; 
but he will never give up his post to any man.” 

In short my beloved Louisa, our house re- 
sembles a taveru: yet, in justice to all its daily 
visitors, | must observe, without the racket 
and noise, for have not seen a single indi- 
vidual intoxicated, though all are at liberty to 
regale themselves as they please. 

I shall impatiently long for a letter, though 
of the safety of your arrival at the lodge I do 
not harbour the slightest doubt: offer my kind- 
est wishes to the unhappy family ; and assure 
yourself of the affection of your fond mother, 

E. COLVILLE. 


MISS COLVILLE TO MRS. COLVILLE. 


EVERY letter which I receive from my 
. dearest mother, is an additional claim upon 
that gratitude which animates my heart, atid 


| 


| 








convinces me of the blessing I enjoyed in be- 
ing the daughter of a parent so capable of ad- 
vising, and so warmly interested in my happi- 
ness. 

My journey, as you may imagine, was a mel- 
ancholy one; and when the carriage stopped 
at the lodge, my feelings were so completely 
agitated by anticipating the scene I was des- 
tined to encounter, that.my knees trembled so 
violently 1 could scarcely stand. The image 
of death presented itself from the closed win- 
dows; hut that of unfeigned sorrow, and mild 
resignation, was strikingly depictured in the 
interesting countenance of the dmiable Mrs, 
Pemberton. “ You have personated the charac- 
ter of the good Samaritan, my dear Louisa,’’ 
said she, rising at my entrance, and pressing 
me to her agitated bosom : “ heaven grant that 
your presence my act as a balm to the wound- 
ed mind of my too susceptible Ellen, who, in- 
stead of endeavouring to bow submissively to 
the will of heaven, yields to the violent effu- 
sions of sorrow, and alarms me with fears for 
her own precious life. Oh, Louisa!” she con- 
tinued, “ the trial which the Almighty, for 
some wise purpose, has thought fit to lay up- 
on me, demands all my Christian fortitude to 
sustain. The warning wus so short—the sum- 


_ old earl’s fayourite October at once cheers and mons so unexpected—that the hand was 
warms their hearts. Thisordi vated, ere the blow fell!’ Or Mon- © 
Louisa, was opened at.the castle, on Wednes- || day the dear departed was in high health and 


spirits—and on Tuesday evening a senseless 
mass of clay.” Her sobs prevented farther con- 
versation; and hastily rising, she quitted the 
room. 


Augustus entered at the same moment. 

“‘ Dearest Louisa,” said he in a sorrowful ac- 
cent, “if I had wanted any additional proof to 
convince me of the amiable goodness of your 
heart, I should at this moment receive it; but 
I always knew it to be the fountain of benevo- 
lence, and the source from whence every thing 
that is attractively angelic springs.” . 


Pardon me, my beloved mother, for relating 
a compliment which might justly be imputed 
to vanity ; but I have so long accustomed my- 
self to the habit of perfect confidence, that I 
cannot conceal. from you flattery itself. “ You 
have seen my distressed mother,” he continued, 
taking my hand affectionately between his; 
“but you havea still greater trial to go through ; 
for I tremble for my poor Ejlen’s intellects: 
four and-twenty hours have elapsed without 
her speaking ; and she will neither take food, 
or attempt to obtain sleep.’ 

After having desired Barnston to inform her 
mistress I was arrived, and wished to see her, 
I walked up stairs, expecting to find the dear 
girl in her own apartment; but upon enter- 
ing, discovered it to be deserted. After wait- 
ing a few moments, Barnston entered, and ac- 
quainted me that her mistress had re- 
fused to quit the bed-side of the departed ; 
“‘ yet, thank God ma’am,” said the faithful 
creature, “ she has spoken, and even desired 
me to request you to go to her.” 


(To be continued.) 
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THE CARNIVAL AT ROME AND VENICE. 


THIS festival is celebrated among almost 
all the nations of the world, and the origin of 
which may be traced back to the most remote 
antiquity. The Italians received it from’the 
ancient Romans, who gave this festival the 
appellation of Saturnalia, and celebrated it 
with all the pomp and pleasing ceremonies 
which bespeak a cultivated mind, and which a 
civilized netion never fails to introduce on 
every occasion. 

Before we describe the carnival as it is held 
at present, we must go back to the most an 
cient times, and explain the intention and spirit 
in which this festival was instituted, and then 
draw a comparison between the modern car- 
nival and the saturnalia of the ancients, 

The Roman people enthusiastically attached 
to every thing relating to their origin and 


country, and endowed with a lively imagination, ° 


were fond of transporting themselveg in idea 
into the most remote periods; when the terri- 
tory of Rome, separated by a chain of moun- 
tajns from the other regions of Italy, was the 
abode of peace and tranquility, being inhabited 
only by shepherds, people of simple manners 
and innocent lives. The good King Janus, ac- 
cording to mythological tradition, governed this 
happy country as a father does his family ; and 
he was in no respect distinguished from his 
subjects, among whom prevailed a perfect 
eqtality and community of property, except 


by his profound wisdom and the veneration | 


that was paid him. Saturn, sailing up the Tiber, 
arrived in the dominions of this monarch, in- 
troduced the golden age, and shared the throne 
with Janus. From this period many years 
elapsed, during which the felicity of this peo- 
ple was not disturbed, and there was no oc- 
casion to write their history, because they were 
Strangers to those events which unfortunately 
form epochs, and impart interest to the ac- 
counts of nations, such as the destruction of a 
city, revolutions, conquests and wars. 

All were happy, because each was content 
with the gifts of nature, and had no other am- 
bition than to live in harmony with his neigh- 
bours, and to cultivate his fieldin peace But 
this state of things did not last for ever: the 
manners of these people grandually became 
coirupted; peace and harmony gave place to 
discord, ambition, and every vice. Some seiz- 
ed all the possessions of the others, who were 
thus reduced to poverty, and obliged to work 
for the rich ; and then where first seen the dis- 
tinctions of masters and slaves. It appears, 
however, that they were unwilling to banish 
entirely from their remembrance the primitive 
state of mankind, in which all were equal, and 
enjoyed the same rights. One day in the year 
was therefore set apart, when all were consid- 
ered upon an equal footing, when they sought 
to drown the sorrows of life in the recollection 
of the golden age, and to indulge only in joy, 
and in those pleasures which result from the 
liberty and equality of a--people. Such was 
the origin of the Saturnalia, a festival design- 
ed to commemorate the good times of King 
Saturn, whose statue had its legs tied all the 
year, whereas, during this festival they were 
loosed, to denote by this emblem, that, on this 
day, all men were restored to the freedom of 
their primitive condition. 

In the beginning the Saturnalia lasted but 
one day; but they were gradually prolonged 
to three, aferwards to five days, and ‘&nder the 
emperors to seven, the two last of-which were 
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particularly appropriated to the diversions and 
sports of children, as it was deemed wrong to. 
deprive them of the pleasure of taking part in 
this charming general festival. During these 
days the slaves enjoyed perfect liberty, and 
were treated as equals by their masters ;_ the 
poor were allowed the same privileges as the 
rich. Neither the senate nor the courts of 
justice sat during this interval ; all business of 
every kind was suspended; schoolboys kept 
holiday ; joy and mirth gladdened every face ; 
and friends, at meeting, wished one another a 
good Saturnalia, saying : 
Saturnalia, as we are accustomed to wish each 
other a happy new year." To render this fes- 
tival still more interesting by acts of humanity, 
some prisoners were set at liberty, and went 
from the place of their confinement to hang up 
their fetters in the temple of Saturn. The 
slaves on those days wore hats; a privilege 
otherwise belonging exclusively to free mer ; 
and a robe lined with purple like their mas- 
ters. The latter even waited on them at table, 
and were not at all offended if their slaves 
frankly reproved them for any thing that they. 
had to find fault with in their behaviour. 


(To becontinued.) 
pe ________ _____ 
PLACENTIA. 

A CHARACTER. 


Long she flourished, 


Grew sweet to sense, and lovely to the eye. 
Orway. 


LONG has the epithet, “ Old Maid,” been 


considered as aterm of reproach; and long has 
this unfortunate class of the fair sex been hunt- 
ed down, like the timid hare, because they pos- 
sess not power to repel the repeated attacks of 
the ungenerous and unfeeling of both sexes. 
Insensate must that heart be, which can refuse 
a tear of commiserative pity to the female 
whose virtue and tender sensibility may have 
placed her on the list of antiquated virgins.— 
Placentia, in the bloom of youth, when the ro- 
seate hue of health adorned her vivid cheek ; 
when each succeeding year presented still a 
fairer prospect, received the addresses of young 
Philander: two happy years passed away in all 
the sweets of courtship: the gentle Placentia, 
whose tongue ever spoke the dictates of her 
heart, nor ever vibrated on the ear but in ac- 
cents of the purest, most ingenuous truth, sus- 
pected not perfidy in him who had long enjoyed 
her confidence, and whose heart she thought she 
possessed in exchange for her own— Mistaken 
fair!—-The false Philander deserved not such 
a heart. His groveling soul never felt the 
soft emotions of real love. Skilled in the arts 
of base dissimulation, a pretended passion flow- 
ed from his delusive tongue, while his heart 
remained ; 


*¢ Cold as a dead lover’s statue on a tomb.” 


He did not rob her of her virtue ?—No; that 
was guarded by a superior power; but he rob- 
bed her of her affections—he robbed her of 
her peace of mind; he plunged an ideal dag- 
ger into her soul, and then, like the dark assas- 
sin, left her,a deserted wanderer on the world’s 
wide common. , a 
Platentia sustained the keenest anguish, 
with a virtuous fortitude that would have add- 
ed glory to the name. of Portia. Oft, when 
the tear has started in her eye, checking the 


To Saturnalia, bona- 








isnpulse of grief, she would exclaim, “ Go false § 
youth, you have triumphed, it is true; but ne. 
ver shall another flatterer say, that Placentia 
listened to his idle tale—no, I abjure the sex! 
I fly from them for ever.” 

In spite of her fortitude, however, memory 
would present his image to her fancy; nop 
could her reluctant bosom suppress the ri 
sigh. On a small paternal fortune she hag 
since retired to the country, where mild bene. 
volence, and meek-eyed charity, attended her 
every action: from her cqonaee distressed 
traveller never retires unrelieved ;. the laborj. 
ous sons of poverty, in the surrounding yil. 
lage, never sink on the bed of sickness for 
want of her consolatory assistance, nor does 
declining age drop neglected to the grave, 
while Placentia possesses ought that can pro. 
tract the faint flame of life. She encourages 
matrimonial connections among the young rus. 
tics of the village, for she is conscious that 
matrimony, when attended by virtue, is the 
happiest state of mortality ; but she is conscious 
also, that she cannot enjoy that happiness,—A 
variety of overtures have been made to induce 
her to change her condition, but in vain; her 
bosom, unlike that of the volatile coquette, is 
incapable of a second passion. Advantage has 
often been urged, by her friends, as a plea; 
but her answer always is, *“ I hope I possess 
more generosity than to give my hand where 
my heart cannot accompany it.”” Thus is she 
proof against every attack; yet it cannot be 
said that she is lost to the world—no; per- 
haps in a single state, she is of more essential 
service to humanity, than if her hand had been 
in the ‘possession of the perfidious Philander, 
nay, even, if he had been worthy of her; for 


* Placentia is one of those old maids who take 


virtue for their model, and whose actions are 
guided by motives of the purest philanthropy. 
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DEATH OF DANCER THE MISER.. 
LADY Tempest was the only person who 
had any influence on this unfortunate miser; 
and though she knew she would divide the 


_ bulk of his fortune with capt. Holmes, she, with 


that gentleman, employed every device to make 
him partake of those conveniences and indul- 
gences which his riches could supply, but 
without effect. ) 

One day, however, Lady Tempest had the 
Satisfaction to prevail on him to purchase a hat 
(having worn the one he then possessed, fot 
thirteen years) from a Jew for a shilling. On 
visiting him the next day, she, to her very 
great astonishment, observed he still. retained 
the old chafreau. On repeatedly inquiring the 
reason, he at length told her, that after much 
solicitation, he had prevailed'on old Griffith’ 
his servant, to give him six-pence profit ! up 
on the hat he had purchased the day before. — 

Lady Tempest knowing that he was partiil 
to trout stewed in claret, one day sent him 
some as a present. It was frosty weather, afd © 
the stew, from lying by a night,. had 
congealed. As he was very liable:to the tooth 
ache, he did not dare eat it until it was wart 
ed, and to light a fire was an expence he 
not afford. His thrifty genius, poesres 
suggested a means of imparting a suffici 
degree of warmth to the stew for him toeat of 
it, without incurring @ither pain or expence — 
In severe weather, as it then was, he always 
lay in bed to keep himself warm, and he thot 
a similar mod@ might as well be adopted w 









=— 
false § 
t he- 
entia 
sex! 


mory 
, hor 
ising 
> had 
bene. 
d her 
essed 
abori- 
vil. 
is for 
does 
rrave, 
) pro- 
rages 
y TUS 
; that 
is the 
scious 
SA 
nduce 
1; her 
stte, is 
ig, ¢ has 
plea; 
OSSESS 
where 
is she 
not be 
); per: 
sential 
ad been 
lander, 
er; for 
ho take 
ons are 
thropy. 


cxreramr meee 


— 


be" 


on who 
miser ; 
ride the 
he, with 
to make 
d indul- 


ply, but 





























































































































































































































the fish; to this‘end/ he “had it put with the 
sauce between two pewter plates, and placing 
them Under his boy, sat upon them tll their 
contents were sufficiently warm!!! 

During the sickness which terminated this 
misérable man’s mispent life, in the 78th year 
of his age, in the month of October, 1794, La- 
dy Tempest accidentally called upon him, and 
found’ him laying in an old sack, which came 
up to his neck. On Lady Tempest’s temon 
strating against the impropriety of sucha situ- 
ation, he replied, that having come into the 
world withouta shirt, he was determined to go 
out in the satne manner. She then requested 
him to have a pillow to raise his head, which 
he refused, but ordered his old servant Grif- 
fiths to. bring him a truss of hay for that pur- 
pose. 





The house in which Mr. Dancer lived, and 


which, at his death, came into the posséss- 
fon of capt. Holmes, was a most miserable 
building : it had not been repaired for half a 
century. Though poor in external appear- 
ance, its interior was soon discovered to be very 
rich: at different times capt. Holmes found 
several large bowls filled with guineas and 
half guineas, and various parcels of bank notes 
stuffed tinder the covers of old chairs. In the 
stuble also, capt. Holmes found some jugs of 
dollars and shillings. It was known that Mr. 
Dancer was accustomed to go to this place in 
the dead of the night, but for what purpose 
even old Griffiths could not ascertain ; but it 
is supposed it was to rob one jug to add toa 
bowl, which was buried in the kitchen. ~— « 
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WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 


A letter to a gentleman in this city, dated, Norfolk, 
March 18, says, “ Our port is so completely blockaded 
that nothing can goinor out. Three ships of the line 
and two frigates are in Hampton Roads, and their boats 
are constantly in motien. The Constellation and the 
gun boats are now between our forts. Our channel 

as been obstructed by sinking three vessels; two 
more will be sunk, and then no vessel can pass draw- 
mg more than 16 feet: We feel no apprehension of ain 
attack on our harbour by ships. The enemy might at- 
tempt to land in the night and assail our forts, which is 
the only possible way of annoying us at present; andit 
would cost such a sacrifice as the enemy would not 
find expedient, at least until the TALKED OF brigade 
of marines arrive from England. 

A letter from Norfolk, dated the 20th inst. says, “the 
fear of attack to-day is less than some days past. Our 
town looks desolate. The line of battle ships are still 


. inHampton Roads ; two frigates up James river, have 


swept every thing for 20 miles up. One ship lying there 
taken with 400 barrels of flour (Gen. sno)" Captain 
was in town with his papers---several others We can 
ste some of the ships from the town. Also in the bay, 


two frigates. Many prizes. Not a row boat can pass. 
Qur defence improves daily.” 

A letter of the 22d inst. from Mr. 
Stonington, to Gen. Bailey, states, 
and schooner, were cruising between RK. Islan bay and 
Be Viegred Sounds and ad contined 9 or 10 coast- 

+, The day before, the schooner acrew fj 
a brig from Lisbon for ee, * oa 
A letter fram Eastport states, that almost all the fine 


Thomas Swan, at 
thata 74,a = brig, 


ae sailing privateers captured from Americans, were 
ne out in the ports ova Scotia to cruise off this 
Nek The Liverpool Packet, in her three last cruises 


captured property to the amount of 300,000 d 
exclusive of the weasel. SAM Af 200 _— 
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ed English colors, and was di 
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The Delaware blockading squadron consists of the 
Poictiers, of 74 guns; the Belvidere, 36; two pilot 
boats, and three launches with sails. 

It is said that the British squadron have come up as 
high as Port Penn, on the Delaware. 

ANOTHER BRILLIANT VICTORY. 

Thursday afternoon arrived atthe Navy Yard, thro’ 
the sound, the U. 8. Sloop of War Hornet, Capt Law- 
rence, from a cruise of 145 days. On the 4th of Feb. 
off Percambuco, captured the English a gmat 
tion, of 16 guns, from Rio Janeiro for Marshan, with 
jerk beef, flour, &c. and twenty three thousand: do!- 

in ie—took out the money and burnt the brig.’ 
Feb. 27th, off Demerara, discovered.a brig to leeward 
and run into a quarter less 4—not having a pilot, was 
obliged to haul and up the chase. At8 P. M. dis- 
covered another sail on the weather quarter, standing 
down for the Hornet. At 20 mi past 4, she hoist- 
to be a large 
man of war brig. The crew of the Hornet were beat 
to quarters, and the ship cleared for action, and kept 
close to the wind, in order, if possible, to get the wea- 
ther gage. At 20 minutes past 5, Captain Lawrence, 
finding that he could weather the enemy, hoisted 
American colours, and tacked. At 25 minutes past 5, 
Foes gee each other, and exchanged broadsides within 
f pistol shot. Observing the enemy in the act of 
wearing. the Hornet bore yup and received his star- 
board broadside, run him close aboard on his starboard 
warter, and kept up such’ a heavy and well directed 
re that in less 15 minutes he surrendered, being 
literally cut to pieces, and hoisted his ensign union 
down from his fore-rigging as a Sigtial of distress — 
Shortly after the enemy’s mainmast went by the board. 
Lieut. Shubrick was thefi sent on board, and returned 
with the first Lieut. of the enemy, who represented 
her to be his Britannic Majesty’s late brig Peacock, 
Captain Wm. Peake, who fell in the latter; part of the 
action; that a number of the enemy’s crew were kil- 
led and wounded, and that she was very fast sinking, 
having six feet water inthe hold. The boats were im- 
mediately despatched for the wounded, and both ves- 
sels brought to an anchor. Such shot holes as could 
be ‘ot at were plugged, the guns thrown overboard, 
and every possible exertion to keep her afloat, 
until the prisoners could be removed, but without ef- 
fect, as she unfortunately sunk in 5 1-2 fathoms water, 
carryiny down with her thirfeen of her own crew, and 
three of the Hornet’s. The remainder of the Hornet’s 
crew, who were employed in removing the prisouets, 
saved themselves with difficulty. Four of the thir- 
teen above mentioned gained the maintop, and were 
taken off by the boats The exact number killed on 
board the Peacock, not ascertained. Capt. Peake and 
4 men were found on board dead. The master, 1 mid- 
shipman, carpenter, captain’s clerk; and 29 men wound- 
ed, most of them severely ; three died after their re- 
moval. Our loss is trifling in comparison with that of 
the enemy. John Place, killed ; Samuel Colson and 
Joseph Dalrymple, slightly wounded. George Coffin 
and Lewis Todd severely burht by the bursting of a 
gun, the latter survived but afew minutes. The Hor- 
net received one shot through her foremast, her bow- 
sprit was slightly injured, and she sustained little or 
no damage in her hull. At the time of the action the 
Lé Speigle gun brig of 16 32 pound caronades and 2 
long nines, was at anchor 6 miles inshore. Apprehen- 
sive she would come out to assist her consort, such 
exertions were made by the officers and crew, that a 
new set of sails were bent, and she was put in com. 
plete order for another action by 9 o’clock; finding 
there were 270 souls. on board the Hornet, including 
the crew of the brig Hunter, of Portland (taken a few 
days before by the Peucock) and being on a short al- 
lowance, determined Captain Lawrence to make for 
the United States. The Peacock mounted twenty-four 
16 pound caronades, two long 9’s, one 12 pound car- 
onade on her forecastle as a shifting gun, and one 4 
or 6 pr. and two swivels, with a crew of 134 men. The 
Hornet rates 18 guns and mounts 20. The Peacock 
has 5 inches more breadth in her beam then the Hor- 
net, and the latter 6 feet longer. The Hornet has on 
board 106 prisoners. : 
IN COMMON COUNCIL, 
) New-York, March 1, 1813. 
The following resolution was proposed by Mr. Brack- 
et, and unanimously adopted by the Common Council : 
In testimony of the high sense entertained by the 
Common Council, of the try and skill of Commo- 
dore William Bainbridge, and his officers aud crew, oti 
board the U}S. frigate Constitution, in the late capttre 
and destruction of his Britannic Majesty’s frigate; the 


- officers atid crew, who were en 
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Java; whereby new laurels have been acquired by our 
gallant Navy ; and anew instance of the prac- 
tical utility of that kind of defence for the protection and 
encouragement of the important commercial interests 
‘Therefore, Resolved, That the Freedom of the City, 
be presented to Commodore Bainbridge, in a golden 
box---and thet his portrait be obtained, and set up in 
the Gallery of Portraits belonging to this City ; and that 
the thanks of the Common il be presetited to his 
in this achieve- 
ment, so honorable to themselves and thre nation. 

FIRE !---ALout 9 o’clock on Wednesday morning, 


_. Mr. Benham’s spacious brewery, which extended from 


Cheapside to Lombardy streets, near East George st. 
caught firé and burnt to the ground. he value of the 
building, we understand, was in part covered by in- 


surance. 





SS 


Buptiat. 


PITTITITTIITILILi iti it 


MARRIED, 

By the Rev. Mr. Clark, Mr. John Rudman, to Mrs. 
Phebe.Berrian, both of this city. 

By the Rev. Mr. Brady, Mr. Adrian H. Van Bokke- 
lin, to Miss Deborah Morris, both of this city. 

By the Rev. Mr. Brady, at St. ’s Church 
Mr. Thomas Warner, to amiable and all accom- 
plished Miss Chloe Dawson. 

By the Rev. Mr: Jacob Millet, Pastor of the Luthe- 
ran Congtegation, at New-Hahover, Penn, to Miss Ma- 
ria Geissenhainer, daughter of the Rev. Mr. Geissen- 
hainer, of this city. 

At Rhinebeck, Duchess County, (N.Y) Mr. John 
R Bowne, of New-York, to Miss Grace Sands, daugh- 
ter of the hon. Robert Sands. 

At New-Town, (L. 1) by the Rev. Mr. Wyatt, Mrs 
Joseph W. Moore, of the firm of Wilkings & Moore, to 
Miss Catharine Isabella Wyatt, daughter of Mr. James 
W yatt, all of this city, , 
—___— 


Osituary, 


Coebevesdvecereeeebereereessesesereseeeeeeeeeasteceeess 


DIED, 


After a long and painful illness which he bore with 
christian fortitude and resignation, Mr. George Web- 
ster, in the 72nd year of his age. 

Mr. John W. Gillies, aged 22. 

Greatly lamented, Miss Elizabeth Arden. 

Mr. Charles Smith, of this city, merchant, in the 
75th year of his age. 

Suddenly, Mrs. Margaret Masterton, aged 70 

Of a short-but severe illness, Capt. Henry 
in the 43d year of his age. . 

After a short iliness, Mr. Joseph Wallis, an aged 
and respectable inhabitant of this city. 

Widow Eleanor Young, an old and respectable inlia- 
bitant of this city aged 77. 

* Suddenly, Mr. James Douglass, in the 27th year of 

his age. 

In the 50th year of his age, Mr. Henry Priest. 

Mr. John Marshall, grocer, aged 46. 

MrS. Mary Ann Marshall, in the 29th year of her 
, wife of the late John Marshall, grocer, after a 
rt but severe sickness. 

At Brooklyn, Mr. Gertrude Boeram, aged 85. 

At Trenton, Mr. Samuel Downing, an old inhabitant 

of that place. wg 

On the 22d inst. in the 58th pict, near 
Allen-Town, N. J. Mr. Nathaniel Combes, a -pay 
officer of his B. M. late 2d battalion N. J. vohinteers. 

On Wednesday evening this life for a 
better Mr, Robinson Thomas, of Elizabeth-Town, N. 
J. aged 47 years. He died at Princeton withou 
pra hs, vcd His exit, like his life 
was id and serene. To sum up his whole charac- 
ter in a single sentence, he was the noblest work 
of God---an honest man. 

“ Still lives the memory of depagged worth ! 
“ The tear is holy that bedews its sod— 
e AR ee form is hid im earth, 
ss living mind’s ascended to its God !” 
At Port Royal, Jamaica, Capt. James Mocerieff, of 








ears: 
well, 





this city: et 
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SSeat of tKe Qirses FROM AN 1RISH PAPER, 
/ ¢ 
Seeesteceseeeteceseces StSeeee gee eeeeseeeeseseesesecetete® 
RUIT. 
TO HYMEN. sb =P gone 
_ rector mien egy ; 
THOU Power! to whom myriads unthinkingly bend, _A patriot lo stout, 
With eagerness courting thy chains ; sd When béi clerk of pe 
To another poor v s wishes attend, One S yin church he bawl’d out ; 
Who yet free from thy bondage remains. Good people, to-day, all to-gidder, 


Yet think not, tho’ suppliant I bow at thy shrine, 
I am ansious thy trammels to wear j 

Or that pleas’d, to thy power I’d my freedom resign, 
Thy much envied favours to share. 


Ah, no! yet if doom’d ere thy captive to be, 
O grant me the boon which Ferave ; - 

And if ere from my fetters I wish to be free, 
May thou bind me still faster a slave. 


Let the man in whose fate I am destin’d to share, 
My reason unbiass’d approve ; 

And his worth unimpell’d by each sordid idea, 
Be the strongest incentive to love. 


In his convetse refinement and sense be combin’d, 
Which instruction and pleasure convey ; 

And the bright rays of learning enlighten his mind, 
Where no vulgar errors long sway. 


May he either be cheerful, or merry, or grave, 
As life’s varying scenes still require ; 

For seasons those humours alternately crave, 
And each in their turns I admire. 


May the gems of philanthropy glow in his breast, 
As he views the poor victims of care ; 

For sympathy oft can of anguish divest 
The bosom that throbs with despair. 


If a mortal like this should e’er rise in my path, 
(At thy influence no longer 1’ll rail) ; 

Whose partial regard can indulgently cast 
O’er my failings, tho’ numerous, a veil: 


Who can see with benevolent, liberal eyes 
My faults, and with kindness reprove ; 

And those giaring defects, which his wisdom espies, 
Assiduously sirive to remove.- 


Oh then, mighty Hymen, with rapturous glee; 
To wa altar Pll gladly repair ; 
When this ardently sought rara avis Isee, 
And thy manacies cheerfully wear. 


But if I this prodigy ne’er should espy, 
Then still may I single remain ; 

And that odious term, which our sex so decry, 
Old maid, be attach’d to my name. 


HEAVEN. 


THERE isa clime, where skies unclouded shed 
Peace on the spirits of the glorious dead ; 

The tree of life that happy land adorns, 

And roses blush without surrounding thorns. 


Immortal Spring, the only season there, 
Breathes sweetest gales of pure ambrosial air, 
Rivérs of pléasure roll their lucid tides, 
And flowers perenial blossom on their sides. 


There happy souls unite their fervent lays, 
And sound the peal of gratitude and praise ; 
The glowing seraphim, on wings of tire, 

With notes accordant, strikes the golden lyre. 


There Jesse’s Son, in brightest glory drest, 
: Approving smiles, amid the realms of rest ; 

How diff’rent from the s he’ felt below, 

Tosave the human family from wo! . 


-SPale sorrow nevey saw those regions fair ; 
-.Death never show’d his ¢ Soule Visenge there, 
oe’ Bliss reigns secure; eclestiat praise and joy, 


_ ae The soul’s progressive faculties employ. 


Who would not wish to gain that peaceful shore, 
When wintry life’s tempestuous voyage is o’er ! 
And what sustains those holy realms abore ? 
Eternal Power—and Everlasting love ! 














Since all minds volunteering absorps ; 
Inthe church yard we'll meet to consider, 
The best way of raising a corps. 


From a ‘wooden tomb-stone he harangu’d ’em, 
The French say they’ll come—but not when, 

When they do, as so often we’ve bang’d em, 
The best wayjs to do it again. 

For our imythere’s Doctor M‘Larish, 
He’ll soon bad enough make their case ; 

For since he first physic’d the parish, 
He’s kill’d every soul in this place. 


Come, enter then, every son’s mother, 
For hanging back now were a crime; 
Your names I'll take down without bother, 
All to-gether just one at a time. . 
If you conquer, success to your capers, 
and if you are 4i/t with what pride, 
You'll see your own names in the papers, 
And read how like soldiers you died !! !” 


, loralitg. 











A JEWISH TRADITION. 


THERE is a tradition among the Jews, that 
Moses was once called up by a divine voice to 
the top of Mount Sinai, where he was permit- 
ted to propose questions to the supreme being, 
respecting his admipistration of Justice in the 
universe. During this conference, Moses was 
commanded to direcg his eyes downwards on 
the plain. At the foot of the mountain issued 
out a clear spring of water, at which a soldier 
alighted from his horse to refresh himself.— 
The soldier was no sooner gone than a little 
boy came to the same place, and perceiving a 
purse of gold lying on the ground, which the 
soldier had just dropped, took it up, carried 
it away with him. Immediately after this came 
an infirm old man, weary with age as well as 
with travelling; who, having quenched his 
thirst, sat down to rest himself -by the side of 
the spring. The soldier in the mean time hay- 
ing missed his purse, returned to search for it. 
and demanded it of the old man; who, with 
great truth, affirmed that he had not seen it, 
and appealed to heaven as the witness of his 
innocence. The soldier who could by no means 
be induced to believe the old man’s protesta- 
tions at length grew so enraged, that he killed 
him. Moses, on this, fell upon his face with 
horror, and amazement: when the heavenly 
monitor thus prevented his short sighted ex- 
postulations. “ Be not surprised, O Moses! 
nor ask why the judge of the whole earth has 
permitted what thou hast seen! the child is 
the cause that occasioned the old man whom 
thou sawest to be thus slain, he was the mur- 
derer of that child’s father.” 


TWIN BROTHERS. 


HOPE which appears to be of so much im- 
portance to our happiness, is of two kinds ; 
where there is something to be done towards 
attaining the object of our hope, and where 
there is nothing to be done. 
is of any value. 


WEEKLY MUSEUM. 





' « Ves.’’ 


The first alone | 











a 


———————— 


Otrnecdotes. 





Se RRL SEE IER bette has 8 90 
LORD MANSFIELD. 


A CATHOLIC priest was, pros 
the court of King’s Bench for having said mass, 





Many witnesses appeared against-him. Lord. 


Mansfield, who presided then in that court, 


_ said to the informer, the: principal .witness, — 
“ You are sure that this man is a popish priest, 


and that he said. mass ?”—-The man answered, 
The judge then replied, “ You know 
then what a mass is?” The wituess was confu- 
sed and silent. Lord Mansfield, then address. 
ing the jury, said, « To find this man guilty, 


you must have full proof that he said mass; 


and it must be proved to you, that it was the 
mass which this man said, when the witnesses 
saw him performing acts, which they took to 
be the mass. 


on this point.” The jury asked the witnesses, 


and asked each other, what were the ceremo- 
nies which constituted a mass; and not being © 
able to obtain a satisfactory answer, they ac. — 


quitted the prisoner. | 


What a happiness to meet with so wise a — 


judge! But it is an unfortunate circumstance, 

when a judge is obliged to be wiser and more 
humane than the law. 

, ° 

THE following anecdote is more interest- 





ing still; for in exhibiting a new proof of the — 


wisdom and superior intelligence of Lord 


Mansfield, it throws some light on the spirit of | 


the multitude in general, and particularly on 
the character of the English people, when even 


in their passions they are spoken to inthe 


name of the law. 

This great magistrate being in one of the 
counties, on the circuit, a poor woman was in- 
dicted for witchcraft. The inhabitants of the 
place were exasperated against her. Some 
witnesses deposed that they had seen her walk 
in the air, with her feet upwards and her head 
downwards. Lord Mansfield heard the evi- 


dence with great tranquility, and perceiving — 


the temper of the people, whom it would 


have been prudent to irritate, he then address 
ed them: I do not doubt that this woman has” 


walked in the air, with her feet upwards, since 
you have all seen it; but she has the honor to 
be born in England, as well as you and 1, and, 
consequently, cannot be judged but by the laws 
of the country, nor punished but in proportion 
as she has violated them. Now I know not 
one law that forbids walking in the air with 
the feet upwards. We have all 2 right to do 
it with impunity. I see.no reason, therefore, 
for this prosecution; and this poor womal 
may return home when she pleases.” This 
speech had its proper effect. 


without molestation. 
—= 


A VILLAGE ‘ 
IS like that subterraneous cave, called the Eat 
of Dionysious ; nothing passes in it, or neat 
but it is instantly known. 





THE MUSEUM,- : 


Is published every Secures; attwo dollars per a® 
num, or for 52 numbers, JAMES ORAM, No 
241 Pearl-Street, New-Yo City subscribers, t@ 
pay one half, and country subscribers the whoei® 
advance. It is a positive condition, that all letters 
and communications come free of postage. 
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You must judge for yourselves, ‘ 
whether your conscience is entirely satisfied 


It appeased the» 
_ auditory, and the woman retired from the cout 
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